(POEMS OF SIXTEEN, SEVENTEEN, EIGHTEEN,
NINETEEN 7EBSES DESUNT)

CANTO XVI

POEMS OP TWENTY VEBSES

ccxLvni

Adhimutta,

EBBOEK in this Buddha-age as the sister's son of the Thera
Sankicca,1 he left the world under his uncle's tuition, and
while only a novice, won arahantship. And dwelling in
the bliss of fruition, he wished for full ordination, and
went home to ask his mother's leave. Now as he went, he
fell in with highwaymen on the look-out for an offering to
their deity, and they seized on him as a suitable sacrifice.
He, thus assailed, stood undaunted and without blenching.
Then the robber-chief was amazed, and commended him,
saying:

Of all the lot whom we, for god* or pelf,
Have smitten in our time, there's not been one
But hath shown fear, trembled and clamoured

sore*   (705)

But thou, whoYt not affrighted, nay, whose face
Shows brighter bloom,8 why dost thou not lament,
When such a fearsome peril threatens thee? (706)

i See CCXL                   * Lit, 'for sacrifice/

3 AdMnmtta was a young novice,
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